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and more particularly those who can in no way be exceptionable to
any part of the family ... as I have seen people never spoken to
who may please one side and not another? . . . Pray do not forget
me; think sometimes of my fate."
In another letter of the same month Charlotte wrote:
"You need not be afraid of tiring me with your long letters,
which are always too short a great deal, and are made more so by the
space you leave at the top, which can then only allow of very few lines
to one who so eagerly devours them; perhaps you are thinking of
etiquette, that odious word, which is well for great people and great
occasions, but which ought not and need never surely obtrude
itself beyond what is absolutely necessary between two friends. Am
I not taking a great liberty with you in saying this? Do I stand very
guilty in your sight or am I to be forgiven?"
Meanwhile, the Prince of Orange being abroad. Charlotte's
family were surreptitiously endeavouring to bring her round to
the idea of marrying him, and when she and Miss Knight were,
in the middle of November, settled down again at Warwick
House, Sir Henry appeared one day and openly urged the
match. Charlotte came upstairs to Miss Knight, ecmuch
annoyed after a long interview." But though she might be
annoyed, all the same the continuous pressure round her was
not without effect, and one day she even went so far as to
remark to Notti that the Prince of Orange "was certainly
adored in the army.95 Shortly after this admission Charlotte
and her Lady-companion spent the evening at Carlton House
with other guests. A print of the Frog was placed on a chair>
and Charlotte, looking at it, "thought it not ugly." This no
doubt enheartened the Regent, as that evening he was "mighty
busy and good-hurnoured," and gave Charlotte a diamond-
studded belt that had been sent him from Turkey, and to which
he had added a diamond clasp. Then, says Miss Knight, she
heard him "joke about a ring, and I saw little Lord Arran
hold up his hand in a mysterious way to one of the Princesses,
and heard him say, 'It will do; it will do!9 "
About a week later Charlotte announced to Miss Knight
that she was going to dine next day at Carlton House "for a
very small party." Notti pricked her ears. She had heard
that the Prince of Orange was coining to England about now,
so she remarked that she supposed he would be at the party too.
"Yes, he was just arrived," replied Charlotte.
It gives some idea of what daily and hourly companionship
with Miss Knight must have been when we read that she was